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A. Storer, the Poor Man's Friend, is willing to drink at any one’s expense, even tf the tax ts put on, for the sake of showing there 


zs no tlt feeling. 


Geyekat CHorus.—“ A glass is good, and a lass is good, | “In praise of Temperance 
And a pipe is good in cold weather ; | 
The wore is good, and the people are good, 


And we're all good fellows together. 


ANOTHER BANK HOLIDAY SELL. 


» Amd this is the result! 
And it was in such a nice silk 
case, tov, 


[ALLY sys people ought not to be allowétt to yo about with such things. 


S. This is Bilkins on his way 
home with it. 


1. This is he open- 
ing it stealthily. 


1. Thus is Bobbins, who gets 
out of the Train, and leaves 
his Umbrella behind 


2. To the wild delight of Bilkins. 


, let us sing 
ow just for half a minute; 
Water is a first-class thing 
When there's a something in it.”—((nposel by A. SLOvER.) 


THE MYSTERIES OF THE CONVENT, 


—— 
BOOK I. 
PART L 

CHAPTER I. 


‘THE present Pope is well known to be the antithesis of Pius 1X. 
who was a jovial, good-humoured Pontiff. 

! His successor is ascetic 5 he speaks little, and laughs never. 

He rises early, and is probably the only European Sovereign 
who does not take a matutinal bath. 

Then he celebrates mass in his private chapel 
occupies barely twenty minutes, 

During the next hour or two the Pope arranges the correspond- 
ence of the previous day, and fron: nine to ten gives out work 
to his private secretaries. 

While thus occupied he drinks a cap of black coffee, and at 
ten o'clock breakfasts, the almost invariable dishes being eggs 
and fruit, and the heverage white Frascati wine. 

From eleven to twelve Cardinal Jacobini is with his Holiness, 
and from noon until two audiences are given. The Pope spend 
an hour or two every afternoon iu preparing the material for a 
monumental history of the Papacy. He has had a study fitted 
up adjoining the Vatican Library for convenience of access tu 


a duty which 


Siero 


the archives —tor the Papal prison is vast and distances are great. 
The gigantic task will not be tinished in the lifetime of Pope Leu; but 
even a mere fragment of it would be of the utmost value to students of 
modern history, since it must in the main be based ou unpublished 
documents, 

The pubhe lite of the Pontitl concludes for the day with a walk in 
the Vatican zardens, in which he is accompauicd by his domestic 
prelates. 

The conversation turns upon the most austere subjects, and loquacity 
iy systematically frowned upou—so much so, that these little promenade> 
resemble nothing so much as funeral processions. 

This, it would appear, is a life-like portraiture of his Holiness. But, 
alas, it is not of him we have to speak, 

Of whom, then ’ 

No matter— we anticipate. ; 

Slumber held tightly within her folds the wearied city. The sileut 
highway lay dark. The river, moving with a sluggish, creeping move- 
ment, as though within its bosom already too many horrible secrets 
were hidden, aud gnawing upon its tortured heart. ; 

The faint wail of the night wind swept across its shuddering surface 
like the long-drawn, pent-up sigh of a soul escaping from torment, 


* * * * * 

But meanwhile the Dauntless Boy, otherwise Blood-Stained Bill, 
having wallowed through the slimy mud upon the bank, crawled up to 
4 grating which he found standing ajar, glided through, crept up a 
harrow passage, aud found himself within the Dex or Doom. 

(To be continued net week). 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


*.* Owing to the demand on our space, we cannot guarantee to answer 
Correspondents immediately on the receipt of their Queries— 
particularly the queerest. 

—— 

G. G. WBLLINGS (Chancery Lane).— Tootsie is very pleased you like 
her © Fashion Fancies.” Pour Papa cannot afford, though, to print 
them in colours, as you suggest, — J. F. BEALe (Fulham).— Perhaps 
you are right; ALLY does not kaow any of the young men on the paper 
you speak of.— Fatcouy.”—Many thanks ; nu room.——G, Mat- 
THEWS.—On the 52nd anniversary of the appearance of the “ Hatr- 
Houpay,” The Eminent and Mrs. SLOPER entertained @ select party at 
Mildew Court. Your ‘ Jumbles” are yood, but we have no room for them. 

—M. J. (Holloway). — Rather early for grouse shooting, is it not! The 
Eminent says that up lo last year it commenced on the Ist uf August. — 
PrompTer.—Y'es; THE FAMILY were all at Messrs. Crowder and 
Payne's new theatre, The Puragun, iu the Mile End Road, vn Sunday 
the 17th; and so was every one of importance—even McGooseley. The 
Eminent, too, looked in un the grand opening night, the 21st.— 
G. W. Charge (Blackfriars Road).—Many thanks, but no room.— 
W. Mackay (Falkirk).— Thanks for the interest you take in the ‘‘ HALF- 
Howrpay.” ——LITTLe Waite LILy (Chiswick).—/ 1) Robare's Aureoline, 
to be had everywhere. (2) It always looks artisicial —H. H. HARRIE 
Devonshire Road).—(1) The Eminent prefers peppermint—avith a little 
yin in it. (2) Is it @ strawberry mark, because, if so, we might do 
something for you.—J. R. B. (Hexham).- Sorry we can do nothing 
with the clever sketch of your friend. —A. E. Crick (Southampton). — 
We never give reasons why ; we haven't the space. Tootsie's portrait 
herewith, with love-——G. Fow es (Portsmouth).-— The Eminent’s auto- 
yraph and Tootsie’s portrait herewith, If cver THE FamILy visit 
Portsmouth, they will stop with you. as long as you treat them regally. 
Uasweetened for ALLY, Perinet or Mumms for the others. —¥. C.A.8.— 
Sorry we cannot oblige you. —TorrEvo” (Weymouth.—THt FAMILY 
were previously engaged, or would certainly have been ut the grand 
uwoal and military sham fight held at Weymouth on Whit Monday.—! 
P. M. Mactntyrg, F.O.S. (Glasgow).— Wish we had room. NIcHo- 
1.48 (Saffron Walden).—J/t is no use competing on your own uccount, At 
present there is no competition story of the kind appearing in the  HaLr- 
Hourpay.” As some consolation for having your M.S. returned, the 
Eminent herewith sends his autograph. 


WE BEG TO OFFER A PRIZE OF 

£2:2:0 

and the “SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT,” for the best 
Article, Prose or Verse, on 


“HOW | SPENT WHIT MONDAY.” 


This Competition is opcn to both sexes, and can be treated eractly as 
the writer pleases—serious vr comic. The Article should not be less than 
half a column, or more than one column in length; and MSS. showd 
have the name and address uf the writer written plainly on the first paye 
uf sumc—a stamped envelope bring enclosed by those who wish their MSS. 
returned. Only the successful yrece will be published. 

-Iddvess :—The Editor, ‘WHIT MONDAY STORY,” 

**ALLY SLopger’s Haur-Houipay,” 
99, Shoe Lane, Fleet Street, London, E.U. 


«” This (Saturday, May 30th, ) is the last day for sending in MSS. 


JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD. 


—_—~— 

‘Times, ALLY hears, are bad with the brethren of the brush as with all 
others who work either for love or gain. The fourth or tifth-rate artist - 
who paint those little “bits” which are meant to sell, and usually do 
sell, cannot earn bread and cheese. This is bad indeed. [It sounds 
rather grim, but it would really seem as if under such circumstances 
there would be nothing for them but to throw away their *‘ palates.” 
** 


AN Old Boy took Tis walk one night, 
With him his nephew Will, 

Beside the path he spied a light-- 
A glowing light, and still. 


This is the pretty glowworm, Will, 
Or Lampyris stoctiluca ; 
Thus saying, Old Boy stooping down, 
He in his tingers took a— 
* * * * 


Glowworm? No, a lit fusee, 
Which burnt him most severely ; 
How his nephew chaffed him then, 
To death or very nearly. 
en 


* 

Some amusement is still derived by young people from the narrative 
of the town lady, who, on being taken by her rural entertainers over 
their dairy farm, asked which was the cow that gave the buttermilk, 
and thereby incurred much ridicule. It now appears, however, that 
the question was promptly answered by a nanny-goat, which, acting up 
to its name and nature, proceeded to go-at the questioner. ‘+ Butt, 
juttecr, buttermilk, you see,” suid the fair stranger. And the glass of 
gvat’s milk which they thereupon handed Ter ~cemerl all the sweeter 
for the triumph she had scored... 


THE wildest excitement is just now prevailing — 
And that may account for this rollicking -train- 
But at railways for years they've been briskly retailin 
Bright sixpenny ylasses of sparkling champagne. 


Vm a deuce of a chap, und f hail from the City, 
Of my form and my figure I've catise to be vain, 
Aud the girls all exclaim, ‘¢ Lor’ now, dear, ain't it pretty 
To see Ai do the heavy on six-. champagne ?” 
* 

Ir 1s said that there is great competition for the posts of young lady 
clerks in the different post-oftices. Does it not seem strange that thi- 
should be the case, inasmuch as these dear girls, however nice they 
may be (some of ’em are uncommonly nice), are most unlikely ever to 
get married whilst holding such appointments ? Why /—Well, because, 
lon’t you see, they are always sending the mails acy. 


ee —_ 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


FASHION FANCIES.—By Miss Sloper. 


No. 57.—The June" Cosiume. 


FANCY SKETCH. | QUERY. 
A“ D.D.” Crossing the Channel, 


Fancy Portrait of the late Require well basting, and should be 
John Parry. | served up with a Sprig of Parsley, 


“Hi! stop! this isa lad Half-sovereign!” 
“Youare mistaken; itis the new ‘Mystery: Goll” 


All through ‘The 
Inventories.” 


BAL 


(Saturday, May 30, 1885. 


‘THE one and only “place to spend a happy day” is, as everybody 
knows, Rosherville Gardens. That terrible iconoclast Robinson, 
however, declares that Ais place tor spending a nappy day is—in bed. 


. 
A SPARRER one day was flying through London town, about Novem- 
ber time, when it found an unexploded fizzgig lying in the roadway. It 
took it up, and, after picking it about, attac ed it to its tail, and flew 
about shriekiny, “Look at me! look at me!” Presently night came 
on, and the street lamps were lit. In order to look at its new adorn- 
ment it perched atop of a lamp, and the flame somehow catching the 
blue touchend of the tizzgig, it went off, and the poor sparrer was whirled. 
MoRAL TO SrakkuWs.—Don't go near to gas-lamps when tizzgigs are 
tied to your tail. 
JUNE comes, and nature, sv the ports write, 
All kinds of summer joys aud blessing brings ; 
1 really cannot comprehend yet quite 
Who ‘tis that babbles about such like things, 
When strawberries delight the mouth of man, 
And Tuscious whitebait frizzles in the pan. 


* 

THE young man whom ALLY seut down to Dawlish to collect materia! 
for a comic article, and who says he ‘did tind it Dawlish at_tirst, till 
he met with a girl who is Dawlishous,” need not trouble himself to send 
tur his pay on Saturday. — 


Ir you want tu go in the fields, go into Spitalfields. It’s a lovely 
sight to see the pretty curly whelks basking in their little saucers, and 
tu smell the fish tizzling in the shops. Oh, *¢ Nature,” what a lot we do 
owe to you ; you are worse than tailors ! 

* * 
* 

Loxy Bos said a good thing the other day, It seems le was asked 
to dinner by a man called Salt, « mere purvenoo, at the ridiculously 
early hour of half-past eight, and dropping in at nine found the People 
all waiting for him. Said he in his cool way (you know Lord Bob’. 
cool way), ‘ Hullo, Salt! How glad you must be to see all your guest» 
muster’d.” “His lordship has given you pepper,” some one present 
observed. os 

* 


Maup left her locket here when she went out, 
And I can solve my weeks of weary doubt : 
Is it my portrait that she takes about 
Or hated Harry’s / 
Not Harry’s surely—the idea I scout — 
"Tis me she marries. 
Whose face is it, I wonder, that may be there, 
Is't his or mine on op'’ning I shall see there ? 
s * s * = 
Horror! 'Tis neither !! 
[Despair, tableau, and curtain. 
an 


* 
_ Sar my young friend Blank (1 dare not mention his name), ‘ T have 
just met with an extraordinary rebuff from one of those dem’d City 
fellars,” Of course I enquired what had happened, and he told me 
that he had that afternoon gone into one of the big Lombard Street 
banks, where he kept his account—when he had any—and asked, ‘ Has 
any confounded fellar presented a cheque bearing my signature for 
twenty pounds!” ‘No, sir,” said the clerk. ‘If, he continued. 
‘if any fellar does, don’t yer know, yer mustn't cash it.” ‘No, sir,” 
rejoined the clerk, ‘1 couddn’/—not if it were for twenty shillings.” 
Blank wants to know what things are coming to. 
* 


* 

Miss SLOPER desires to enter a protest. ‘The dear creature declares 
upon her “ solemn word and honour it doesn’t in the tiniest bit matter 
how careful she may be, because if she does happen to be kissed, why 
it’s a hundred to one it’s under her very nose ! 

** 


“Sam,” cried Belinda, ‘if you kiss ine again, 1 will—1 will——” 
Her hand was raised, so I caught hold of it, and said: 
** You will do to my ears what you have already done tu my heart 


oo” 


box them, ch? * 


SE was all that jancy painted her—ouly, I think, she did it herself 
—and she was an admirable housewife. She prided herself on her 
economy, and her husband married her for the possession of this noble 
virtue. She would never spend a penny if she could help it ; but when 
she one day tried to use an old tram-car ticket, and her husband had tu 
pay twenty pounds to hush the matter up and avoid publicity, he came 
to the conclusion that habits of economy might be learned at too great 
an expense. She has to walk now when she goes to the Stores. 

** 
a 

THE Dook said, the other day after dinner, ‘* Shall we drink like mer 
or beasts!” © Like beasts,” said SLoveR. _‘‘ No, hang it,” said Lord 
Bob, who was present ; ‘they only do it when they're thirsty. Pas. 
the bottle, will you,” oe 
* 


I was gazing at girls in the street— 
A thing which | commonly do- 
When I saw a procession of children go hy 
In dresses of lavender hue. 
\t wasn't their elegant «ress, 
Or orderly ranks, | suppose, 
That drew my attention so nich as the fi 
Of a sweet pretty teacher mame Rose ! 
© Rose ! you are one of those pets 
On whom any fellow could dote ! 
In fact, you're precisely the same sort of Rose 
Vd fancy to wear in my coat ! 
* 


SUME scientitic person bias invented a © vocal cugine,” a dimmutiys 
apparatus in which a wheel is made to revolve by the sound of the human 
voice. Wind will not move it, however strong, but a whisper sends 1 
spinning round. How closely this machine resembles si aot ! Grea! 
lumbering grievances remain in every centre of population, which coul! 
not be moved out of their places by ateam of six horses. Buta whisper ‘ 

it sets a whole town agog! This scientific individual had better try 
again. rar 

* 


WuEN that incorrigible young dandy, Wagley, came home trom old 
Lady Crammall's notoriously crowded “ At Home,” last Tuesday week, 
he was chatfed by his elder sister for wearing so many “rings on his 
fingers.” ‘ Yes,” answered the incorrigible one; ‘and during the 
greater part of the evening I’ve also had too many ‘belles on my toes."” 


** 


* 

Ir was late in the afternoon, and both Johnson and his faithful bio- 
grapher had been hurd at work “lifting,” when Boswell introduced tl 
fatal subject—Scotland—-that always upset the great man. 

“There is one thing, sir, that you must acknowledge,” remarke'! 
Boswell, after a while ; “we are wonderfully free of beggars in Scotland, 
and you never hear of anyone dying of starvation in that country.” 

“In the first place, sir, | do not admit your hypothesis,” replied the 
Doctor, his tace growing as red as his nose, ‘and even presuming that 1’ 
were correct, there is nothing to be surprised at init. For in the tint 
place the Sa of Scotchmen who cannot live in their own countrs 
emigrate to England; and in the second a Scotchman will grow 1't 
where a donkey would starve.” : 


GRANDSUN, Your debt. iy eyes confuuul, 
Each day they're larger vrow ing, 
And folks are dunning you all round 
Why don’t you pay what's owing ! 
Indeed | do my best, dear Grin. ; 
The fact I'd like to mention ; 
I'm paying ev’rything I can, 
I'm paying you attention, 
* 


SOMEONE has been writing to the papers to complain of the grow: 
tendency of people to wear imitation jewellery rather than the genuin: 
article. Perhaps this is only one of the marks of the degeneracy of t 
age, for it must be noted that even the great vessels of war, which co! 
stitute England's tirst line of defence, are only “ plated.” 
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Saturday, May 80, 1885.) 


MISS SLOPER A-COURTING. 
—o— 
Iv is rather difficult for any well-regulated girl to realise Hampton 
‘ourt when kings and queens lived in it. For my part, I should feel 
father more at home if T hada room in the National Gallery to sit in by 


The Drag Down, 


myself of an evening, with a table and a chair anda couple of composite 
candles, 

At the first glance you would suppose, that all the rooms lead out of 
each other, that everybody had to pass through everybody else’s bed- 
room to go to hed—an awkward arrangement for those well-regulated 
girls who went to bed first. ; 

Here are to be found the portraits of the Beauties of Charles the 
Second’s Court, all possessing a curious family likeness. The notes 
respecting these frolicsome dames are always highly popular with all 
well-regulated girl-purchasers of the Guide. . 

Also very popular are the portraits of Mary Queen of Scots—singularly 
washed-out and woe-begone lady—and Good Queen Bess, the latter, in 
one instance, at the age of thirty-six, represented ‘‘in a splendid dress, 
with the orb and sceptre, attended Ny her maids of honour, at which 
Venus is abashed, Minerva is astonished, and Juno put to flight.” There 
ix Fair Rosamond, who, it seems, after all was not poisoned by Queen 
Eleanor, but died peacefully in a nunnery. There is Sir Jeffrey Hudson, 
the famous dwarf, ‘ who was served up ina cold pie at an entertainment 
yiven to Charles I.” . 

There are a good many Venuses, some not nearly as beantiful as the 
artist may have thought them to be ; 
and there is a picture of Adam and 
Eve, in which they are represented in 
n garden, and you should take parti- 
notice of a carved stone foun- 
vith figures, that I suppose must 
have heen 
copied by 
Adam himself, 
from _ himself 
and Mra, Eve. 


In the Maze, 


Billy and the Dook wanted to see the grape-vine, one hundred and ten 
ieet long, and the orangery, and the gold and silver fish, but were dis- 
appointed to learn that it is against the rules to gather the young grapes, 
and catch any of the ‘‘ finny tribe” to take home to boil. 

And now for the Maze. The Maze, planted in William the Third’s 
reign, is ‘‘to the young a source of great amusement and enjoyment.” 
To plump persons like Billy, it gets a little bit fatiguing ; so, to arrive 


at the centre, he begs through me to offer future cers a suggestion, 
which he is only enabled to do after long and laborious study. On 
entering you turn to the left and keep to the right-hand h Follow 


the right-hand hedge persistently through all its twistings and twinings, 
and you will find yourself in the middle before you are aware of it. 


On the River, 


| think,when you have done the Maze, you have seen pretty well all you 
ean see, and there is nothing more to do but to go home again, though 
some merry van-loads are playing at kiss-in-the-ring in Bushy Park. 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


IMPORTANT. 


On THURSDAY NEXT, June 4, The 


GRAND DERBY NUMBER 


F 
“ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY,” 
ONH PENNY. 


This Numbev will be (ivithout exception ) the most altractive issue of 
the * Hatr-Houmpay" yet published. Apart from numerous racing 
and other subjects, disclosing marvellous facts relating to THE FAMILY, 
there will be presented with every copy of the paper 


A SPECIAL SUPPLEMENT, 
(By W. G. BAXTER), 
Illustrating the experiences of 


ALLY AT THE ACADEMY. 
«” This Supplement contains 19 distinct incidents, with descrip- 
tive letterpress, and thoroughly clears up Ue Mustery as to the Wanton 
und Malicious Damage done to the Pictures, 


ORDBR BARLY. ONE PENNY. 


Second Applications ov Complaints will not in vny way hasten the 
delivery of 


THB FULL-LENGTH PORTRAIT 


In Colours, measuring 172, in. x 111, ef 


ALLY SLOPER, Hsoa, 


THE EMINENT LITTERATEUR, 
which is being dispatched with «s little delay us possible, As has been 
stated befove, the demand for tie Portrait is so wuch greater than the 
supply, that we must ask for ec ry indulgence at the hands of the nany 
thousands who have sent the cost of postage. 


99, SHOE LANE, FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C. 


HE-HE !-SOPPETS, 
THE Company or Hovuse-HUNTERS, LIMITED. 


A TIGER, a mouse, a frog, a gentle, and a spider once agreed to dwell 
together, and, after having signed a treaty of peace, went out house- 
hunting. As they jogged along, they came toa stagnant pool. ‘ Woa!” 
said the frog, as he took « header into the water, “this will suit me.” 
“Too wet,” said the tiger; ‘* Ditto,” said the gentle; ‘Same here,” 
said the mouse; ‘ Ditto,” says the spider. Then out caine the frog 
with a grueful face, and they went on a little farther till they came to a 
malthouse. Stay!" said the spider, as he went up into the loft, 
‘just the thing for my webs.” ‘*Too dry,” said the frog; ‘ Ditto,” 
said the gentle ; ‘Won't suit,” sail the tiger ; *‘ Ditto,” said the mouse. 
Down came the spider, and they all went out again, and soon came toa 
farmhouse. ‘‘ Just the place for us, as if it had been made,” said the 

ntle and the mouse, and the former jumped into the hogstye, and the 
atter set to gnawing « bag of meal. ‘Too stuffy,” said the tiger; 
“Too dry,” said the frog. ‘*L don’t care much either way,” said the 
spider, ‘‘ itll suit me; 1 can accommodate myself to circumstances.” 

en they all came out and trotted along, till shortly they came toa 
jungle. ‘‘ This is about it,” said the tiger, as he lay down on the thick 
grass and rolled over; ‘this'll suit me, Yow sellers must do the hest 
you can!” 

Morat—The majority of strength is pre-eminent. 

ae 
ALICE AND FREDDY. 
He. 
Ou, what shall 1 give to my Alice, my best / 
Oh, what shall I give her, say! 
Tl search ev'ry shop from the east to the west, 
‘To purchase those things which will please her the hest, 
And gladden her natal day. 
Oh, I'll ransack Golconda, my love, for you, 
It’s marvels I'll lay at your feet. 
Fair diamonds set in the gold of Peru 
I'll offer to you, love, to you, love, to you, 
My Alice ! my life! my sweet! 


SHE. 
Oh, I long but for drops to wear in my ears, 
Oh, give me but these, my Freddy ; 
Your diamonds keep for the daughters of peers, 
And give me but pendants to wear in the ears 
You've so thoroughly bored already. 


—— 
SCIENTIFIC: 
ON THE DOMESTICATION OF THE FEATHERED TRIBES. 


Sarp Nupkins to Wagstalle, as they walked pensively through Bushey 
Park, and heard the cawing of the crows overhead, ‘‘ Why, oh why, 
my Waggy, has man never attempted to tame one of these birds ’” 

Said Wagstaffe to Nupkins, ‘‘ Is it acon, Nup? because, if so, I give 
it up—only don't be too funny.” 

Said Nupkins to Wagstaffe, “T'll not, Waggy. 
could never get rid of it.” 

Wagstaffe frowned, and bent his brow: ‘‘My warning was mn- 
necessary—you are not funny, Nup. Expound.” 

“Why, you could never go anywhere without taking your rook.” 

Wagstaffe gasped, but added,—‘‘ Not without good caws.”’ 

Nupkins was abashed: ‘You always get the best of it, Wagey. 
You can crow last.” 

“T will,” said Wagstaffe, “like a bird.” 

‘‘T'm dumb,” faltered Nupkins ; ‘that’s checkmate.” 

“With a rook,” added Wagstaffe. 

And the humiliated Nupkins silently wendel his way a wiser, if not 
a better man. 


It is becanse you 


——— 


A FACT. 


WHEN Mr. Middlewick was introduced to Noodeus Gander, Esq., 
M.R.D., P.G.N., the latter was led to infer that Mr. Middlewick was a 
savant—a literary light. An equiroqve of a peculiar nature occurred 
which left Gander in nvbibus until he interviewed Brown, their host. 

* Replies so oddly, Brown!” said Noodeus Gander. ‘TI told him 
that [ had all the numbers of ‘The Ethies of Art Journal,’ by which | 
set great value ; and what on earth do you think he said?” 

“Can't say, I'm sure.” 

“Said he thought it small; and added, ‘Now, if they was only 
Timeses !’” 

“Oh, I see!” said Brown; ‘ Middlewick is in the retail butter 
interest: thought you were making overtures to negotiate a sale of 
waste paper.” 

Gander stared, and then, as the horrible truth slowly dawned upon 
him, he looked as if he had recently taken a dose of physic. 

—E—S 


AN ANCIENT FRAGMENT. 


* AnD the Proverbial Philosopher, about to enter the temple, 
threw over his shoulder the unfinished remnant of his cigar. Now “a 
vulgar little boy,” who had watched the movements of the P.P. for 
some time, stooped and picked up the coveted “end.” But, lo! the 

hilosopher had seen him, and from the steps he watched the urchin as 

e smoked and puffed like any prince. Anon a ghastly pallor over- 
spread the features of the unfortunate Arab, and the kind philosopher 
approaching him, said gently, “ My little lad, dost know what the wise 
man has said in his unprinted Book of Proverbs?” ‘‘ Dunno wot ye're 
talkin’ ’bout.” ‘He says, my man, ‘The end of a cigar is the begin- 
ning of evil!’ Remember ” 


* «# 


ee 


THE ILL WIND, THE RICKETY CHIMNEY-POT, THE UNLUCKY 
PEDESTRIAN, THE UNSUCCESSFUL DOCTOR, AND THE 
ENTERPRISING UNDERTAKER WHO MADE A GOOD THING 
BY IT. gi 

CHAPTER 1 
THE ILI. WIND'S STATEMENT. 


Taman Hl Wind—a regular north-easter, and last Tiesdiy week I 
was ont on the spree. 

Thad been having a deuce 
of a day of it. 1 had got 
down a lot of people's coat 
collars, and given a lot of 
them stiff necks, 1 had 
chapped a lot of lips and ears, 
and given a few persons 
sharp twinges pf neuralgia. 
| blew a lot of hats off, and 
made a lot of women's noses 
red, and killed a man in 
Pentonville. 

That was the best lark of all. 

He was a nice, comfortable, 
plump old gentleman, with 
a bald head and a benevolent 
aspect. He was an old gentle- 
man who never gave a farth- 
ing to the poor from the day 
of his birth to the day of 
his death. He let several 
near relations die in the 
workhouse or starve at home 
in their native attics, but he 
took the very greatest pos 
sible care of himself, and wrapped himself up, and kept his feet nice 
and warm, and lived by rule, and took pills and powders at regular 
intervals, and would probably have lived halfa century longer if I hadn't 
oreiet arickety chinney-pot upon the top of his head and put an end 
to him. 

Whew! oo! 
sailors. 


this is the dreadful accident. 


I went straight off to sea, then, and drowned a lot of 
More larks! 


CHAPTER IL. 
THE. CHIMNEY-POT'S DEPOSITION. 


T was a really first-rate Chimney-poi, only I had not been fixed on 
properly. 
Before I was tixed on to the chimney, it used to smoke awfully. 
I cured it. It was not bd fault I came down so heavily on the 
poor gentleman. It was the wind’s fault, and the old gentleman's 
fod getting in the way. I gained nothing by breaking the gentleman's 
ead. 
I was sorry to do it. I would rather have broken the head of the may 
who fixed me up so hadly. 


CHAPTER IIT. 
THE MEDICAL TESTIMONY, 


1 aM an unlucky wretch. 

1 bought Dr. Gulliver's practice when he hadn't got one to sell. T 
was three weeks in the house without a patient ; and the day I got one, 
a wretched pauper, who 
happened to be dying in a 
dirty little back street, 
chose to send for me. 

I must either leave my 
one solitary patient or let 
the pauper die. I did not 
leave the ae and the 
pauper did die, and they 
called me a brute in the 
local journal, and I was re- 
primanded by the coroner 
and the one solitary patient 
left me, and I never got 
another till thisconfounded 
chimney-pot case. 

The chimney -pot case 
occurred in front of my 
house. I knew the deceased 
gentleman by sight, and 
when he was knocked 
down ran out bare-headed, 
and carried him in my arms 
into the surgery. I felt 
that if I could cure him 1 
should make my fortune. 

I didn’t cure him. He died instead—died obstinately in spite of able 
and scientific treatment, and his relations were gon enough to say it 
was my bungling. 

There was a coroner's inquest, and the coroner was good enough to 
reprimand me again, and the local journal had a few more leaders about 
me. 

I finally decided to close my shutters, and am now thinking of sell 
ing matches for a livelihood. 

Curse that chinmey-pot ! 


This is the unlucky Doctor cursing the 
poor chimney-pot, 


CHAPTER IV. 
THR UNDERTAKER'S SUMMING-UP. 


Tan in the black trade, and bury people on economical terms. 1 
shall be very happy indeed 
to bury any of my readers, 
and will do it as cheaply 
and elegantly as any honse 
in town. 

Give me a trial and you 
won't be dissatistied. 

Before the little chimney- 
pot business I was ina very 
small way,and buried hardly 
pie | This made me 
feel dull, and when I felt 
dull T looked out of window. 

I was looking ont of the 
window when I saw the old 
gentleman get the cracker, 
and I said to myself, ‘‘That's 
good for trade!” 

When I saw the doctor 
taking him into his surgery 
[ felt that I ought to be 
energetic. I rushed over, 
therefore, and learnt the 
old gentleman's name and 
address, and left one of my 


This is the Undertaker dancing his J 4 
fandango! hase cards with his 

1iousekeeper. 
It was a delicate way of braking the accident to her, and she seemed 


to think so. Rabaeynency I got the job. 

It has done me a lot of . It was universally remarked how very 
handsomely I did the thing. I took the local journal round the corner 
and stood hot gin-and-water, and everybody wanted to be buried by the 
same establishment. 

The old gentleman's money led his relations into excesses which in 
some cases proved fatal. I buried the fatal cases handsomely. 

I pot quite to feel like one of the family. 

I have preserved the chimney-pot, and when business is slack I dance 
fandangoes round it, and enliven it with comic songs. 


Saturday, May 30, 1885. 


AT THE INVENTORIES. 


Thr Eminent, Can Lassist you, sir? 


—$—$— — wo ee 


SUNDAY SCHOOL AGAIN. 


AT MARGATE ON WHIT MONDAY. Loy Teacher, And whilst Martha was preparing the Repast, what was Mary doing? 
Tur SwWELt oF THE OCEAN, Jenkins, Jun, (with promptitude), A-fetching of the dinner beer, please, miss. 


~~ MARRIED TO A MERMAID. 


a -- 7, = ~~ 


A DAY OR TWO AT ANTWERP. 
Little Smudge came to study Rubens. The very ideal! 
Bat she happened to be an English mamma of Fight, 


°. The first fault she developed was a fondness for 
mermaid, her pipe and glass. 


1. There was once a youth who married a 


1. However, she didn’t cost much for shoe leather, 6. Nonsense, it was alla dream, which occurred after 
Montrose at Kilsyth, trying the sharpness of his sword, we See a visit to the Brighton Aquarium last Monday. 
are Mae 2 ? Tree Teo) a = 


These people always run down to Margate at Whit- 
suntide because it's the thing--‘*Sh'welp ie 1” 


QUERY—WasS HE SUCH A FOOL AS HE LOOKED 


iy 
; { Creditor (a little behind-hand). Sv the Captain's gone, is he? Can you tell me 
| | what Packet he took? | y 
| John (from the Provinces). Well, sir, Lcan't say texactly, but T think it wur a | : | Mammc, Why, Johnny t ' 
\ git big carpet bay. The Aged, Well, no more fishing for me. Juhnuy, Because it will do for next time. 


| FORETHOUGHT. 


Mamme, Well, Johnny, I shall forgive you this time, and it’s very pretty of you 
| to write a letter to say you're sorry, 
Johnny. Yes, Ma; don't tear it up, please. 


+ ee 
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| ALLY’S LITTLE GAME. 
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{ 1, For some time past dear old Atty has spent lis “on 2. And, having learnt it, he thought he wonld take a little trip to Brighton, 
superintending Bodger’s hack warden, learning a little trick with the cards, at Whitsuntide, Curiously enough, on the way he met with a Strange Gentleman 
who wanted to have a “little flutter.” 


love the Sea 


~ 


The Sea, the Sea! Oh, how | 


-} 
_ 


Lord Gumboil as used to was, | 
__out yachting. 


joing? 


ATV RAVAN CNH 
I 


4. Retort courteous on the part of ALLY when the Strange Gentleman wasn't looking. 


ROOOUT ROE A 


“Oh, where, and oh, where, has my Hieland]Laddie , gone?” 


~= 


ater oe) Pe UU aA WT Y <M AMATTTTTT 

ar ace MN ATTN, Nea sai | 

S acre Yon ei iling ee ae | 5, ALLY, caught at it, comes to grief. “Why, you old vagabond!" 6. ALLY ‘goes for” the Strange Gentleman, ‘Moses, by all that’s horrible 1" 
William, Wait till U've lunched—I shall be all right then. \ Moses says he knew all along that tt was Sroprn. ‘If he did,” says ALLY, “it was very uncommercial of him—wasting my time and my railwoy fare that way.” 0% 

—— 
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| LOBSTER SAUCE. S 
| Wheres the salmon and cucumber? 


ag A 2 iy 
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of you 


WAS A. S . 


\) 
he SS — 
SS QRS SNE HE SARS 


MUTINY ON THE HIGH SEAS. 
Mary the Maid of the Ean, taking home the new O'Flaherty, mote. Why, ye spalpeen, av ye spake another wor-rrd, PI kill ve next 


ake 
Lime as dead as a herrin’, and then ef ye do it agin, PIL kick ye to blaz 
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found in it. 
a bustle. 


unspeakable.” 


niuch effect,’ 


he gathe 


the pansil. 


the 


birth. 


and lovin, 
parents anc 


deed. 


shocked the 


rest ! 


“ONE down Cother come ou,” 
Canada. 


A larg: i 
Mr. Paget said, “Do you mean all that was worn for a dress 


improver, as they call it /’— The Female Searcher: ** Yes, sir.” 


Mr. Tooce says that one morning 
asan amateur, ‘fired by success,” he was studying 
his office-desk, when “ the awful words, ‘It will be yourruin, John. John, 
you have been reciting in public!” ” reach 
called Blumenthal, ‘stood there, horror-stricken, and looking warnings 
The misery and degredation all hankering after ‘* play- 
acting” would surely bring were pointed out 
adds Mr. Toole, ‘‘and I've not done quite so hadly as he 
expected ; while Mr. Blumenthal, poor fellow, hecame bankrupt soon 
after this conversation.” * 


Some idea of the extent of her Majesty’s private correspondence may 
red, it is stated, from the fact that the account for telegrams 
despatched on her private 
Darmstadt amounted to £359, rue 


THERE are now 65 Mormon Elders constantly busy in the Sonth 
Atlantic States, and more converts than ever are heing made. 
pected that several lundret Beetles will leave the South for Utah and 


Colorado this year, Pe 


A NOVEL and imposing ceremony recently took place in Colombo, by 
which a young and accomplished English lady, Miss Mary Flynn, well 
known in Bombay, formally became a 
professed follower of Buddha. It 
was a curious sight, we are told, to 
see an English young lady, dressed in 
an elegant robe of black silk, sitting 
in the midst of a crowd of yellow- 
robed Buddhist priests and re 
What is a Buddhist, by 
the way ? It sounds vernal and buddy. 
Let's bud in rows, _ 

* 


* 

Tue Empress of Austria is now as 
pretty as ever. 
Emperor when she was in her 
teens. She was not the daughter of a 
reigning House, and the ladies about 
the Court did not think that beauty, 
youth, and amiability made up for 
what they considered a deficiency of 
he change from her warm 
home atmosphere, from the bright life 
intercourse with genial 
a large family of brothers 
and sisters, to .. Court where coll 
smiles failed to enliven the dead 
march of a three-hundred-years-old 
etiquette, must have been dreary in- 
And how the bright youn: 
Empress revolted against the rules of 
that apraling 

a 
mistress of the wardrobe, and all the 
She went so far as to refuse 
putting on a new pair of boots every day, and made matters worse by 
exclaiming, ‘Do you think T came here on purpose to widen 365 pairs 
of hoots for you all every year?” ¢ « 

* 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOL!DAY. 


(Saturday, May 80, 1885 


ee ne a eee ee 


ALLY-CAMPANE. 


“the order of the day. Now we're busy 
vtof voung man, Riel sent a white tlag, 
carried by a prisoner, with the 
following message:- “Tf you 
dlon’t cease firing on the houses, 
and thereby injuring our fami- 
lies, we will) massacre the 
prisoners, commencing with the 
Indian agent.” General Mid- 
dleton answered, ‘ Let me know 
where your women and children 
are, and we will not fire on 
them.” Riel replied, simply 
thanking the general for his 
courtesy. When the troops 
rushed forward to attack the 
village, Riel penciled on an 
envelope, 1 don't like war. I 
have concluded to massacre the 
wrisoners all the same.” Before 
he had time to exeente this 
threat the troops were on the 
rebels, and the prisoners were 
released, 


ANNIE, smartly dressed, was 
charged with robbing her miis- 
tress, Annie's box was opened 
as she was about leaving, and 
property consisting of four 
night-dresses, a shawl, bacon, 
utter, and other things were 
«dimity curtain was found tied round her waist as 


Z, after his appearance at Walworth, 


Boots at the Swan at 
ed him, and his master, aman 


to the lad, ‘‘ Without 


affairs alone during her stay at Aix and 


It is ex- 


ating 


She was married to 


etiquette! How she 
dies in waiting, the 


Av Hengler's Circus, Professor Hamilton Sample gave for the first 
time in London, his lecture on scientific horse-training. The first lecture 
was illustrated by practical examples of the professor's system, which, 
to judge from the experiments made, is exceedingly effective. 
fessor does not expose the modus operandi of his system, Int after the 
audience had Tet | 
of his training powers. 
endure all sorts of shocks and surprises, and was ultimately ridden and 
stood upon by a rider, the whole performance occupying less than 
twenty minutes, and being perfectly free from cruelty of any kind. 


The pro- 


ie gave a sample to the representatives of the press 
A perfectly “green colt” was rapidly made to 


* +# 
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As some bullocks were being driven through the streets of Dover the 
other night, one of them ran into a toy and 
able damage to the stock, Two female assistants In the shop were 
injured, one of them very seriously. 
were too nich for that beast. 


fancy shop, doing consider- 


The Noah's arks in the window 


+ # 


Tue Dynamite Trial is over, and Burton and Cunningham are sentenced 
to penal servitude for the term of their natural lives, 


Many ticket-of- 
leave convicts have, when re-sen- 
tenced to penal servitude, implored 
the judge to take their lives in- 
stead. ‘T cannot bear it,” they 


igony of dread. 


able wretch. 
behind the wiped-out man name 
less and forgotten. 


it over, oe 


* 


THE “ Rogues’ Album,’ 


have cried in an unmistakably 
Few people per- 
haps have tried to realize the 
horrors of a lifelong incarceration, 
the endless doom of maddening 
monotony in store for the miser- 
The jail gate clanks 


It would he 


as well if some of the rising Dyna- 
mitards of the future were to think 


in the 


added to its number, including 


yiekpoacket 


Berlin Criminal Police Court, did 
good service during 1884, 124 
criminals having been identified 
by its means, In the same year 
303 photographie portraits were 


those of 4 murderers, 53 burglars, 21 
and 16 shon-lifters. makine a total nnmber of 8822, 


Ta glad to hear that Oko Jumbo has come. Tread in the paper that tl.e 
na familiar one to Englishears, Although 


name ot Oko Jumbohas long bee 


he has never been in England before. 


people is very great, 
and two of his sons 
were sent by Oko to 
this country to be 
educated. [knew a 
Jumbo. J once rode 
on his back, but then 
he was only an ele- 
phant. IT unfortu- 
nately, until now, 
never heard of Oko. 
Welcome Oko. 
You're just in time 
for the last May 
Meetings. The Blue 
Ribbon shall be 
yours. You shall 
join the Salvation 
Army, aud go le 
turing with the 
Claimant. Anything 
as long as you enjoy 
yourself, 
x 

A baby of Con- 
stable Burton, York- 
shire, has recently 
died at the age of 105 years. 
of spirits and smoked severa 


A GRAVEYARD unique in its 


female lunatic convicts at Dartmoor. 


forest. 
by slim firs. 
the oblong graves of 
decades of murderers, 


This a space is roug’ 


these mounds. 
implanted in the ground, on w 


A youNG man, employe 


heing repeatedly annoyed hy a boy 
the child to the legs of a cow. 
adjoining field, where the hoy’s hea 
The 
died after severe suffering. The young man was appre 
hefore the magistrate at Steyning, an‘l remanded. 


violence that the rope broke. 


hours after he was married. 
another half hour. 


hood was searched ; t 


he removed. 


returned to the 


his own cook had broug' 


invited to send in tenders. 


respectively 


micved sometimes. 
Prince BISMARCK says? 
always glad when it was over. 


of time (on that day), 
rather not characterise, an 


home again, and so is Tommy 
Atkins, Esq., and Tommy is 
not sorry. No more for that 
matter are Emma the house- 
maid and Hannah the cook. . 
There will be a wide area open 
to Atkins, and as it is to be 
supposed the variety of his 
food has, for some time back, 
heen somewhat limited, 
Realms of Boundless Bliss 
ought to be just now ahout 
rising before the gallant fel- 
low’s mind's eye. May the cir- 
cumference of his stomach 
equal the visual radius is the 
toast and sentiment of A. 
Storer, of the extreme Re- 
serve Force. ¢ 


Av Ballinasloe workhouse 
intirmary the dying So 
tions of a bailiff have been 
taken. It appears he, with 
another bailiff had 
placed in charge of certain 
property, which had heen 
seized for rent. The dying 
man alleged that late on Tues- 
day night the evicted farmer 
visited the bailiffs, and made 
both drunk with whisky. 


She is said to have taken a re; 
1 ounces of tobacco every Wee 
* 


e grass is long and 1 
departed maniacs. 
criminals, and suicides. 

as is their existence, so too are their graves. 
The sole record of their purpose rests in the 
hich in raised figures is a number. 


do the criminal lunatics fall to ‘lust. 


* 
AN Indiana farmer is said recently to have ap 


Baron HuppLEston, when holding the 
plained sorely of being disturbed in his sleep by tl 
and asked whether anything could be done to stop it. The neighhour- 
e result being that 
in a pen a few streets distant, a bantam 
cock was found. The police told the owner 
the charge against the supposed offending 
bantam, and suggested that the bird should 

The owner took the part of 
the bantam, saying he had never heard it 
crow louder than a tomtit, and surely 
there was a mistake in supposing it was 
the disturber complained of. The officials 
judge’s lodgings, and 
slightly to the amazement of those pre- 
sent, it was found that the cock which had 
disturbed the learned judge was one which 

ft with him ina 
hamper to he killed when wanted. 


LorD Bop states that the new statue of 
Queen Anne, which is to replace the muti. 
lated statue in front of St. Paul's Cathe- 
dral, will be made of Sicilian marble. A 


limited number of sculptors have been 
The old statue will be Sachi) and placed 
hy the Corporation on some suitable spot within three miles of the 


oitice of “ ALLY Stoper’s Hatr-Hoip Ay. 
ee 


WITH reference to the prophecy relating to Nostr 
with the words, ‘Quand Georges Dieu crucitiera,” and announcing the 
end of the world when Good Friday, Ea 
fall on St. George's, 
carrespodent who signs himself i) 
dence of days has already taken place thirteen times—the last two 
occasions having been in 1677 and 1734. 
oe 


painful and uncomfortable impression of the E 
I am sure, too, 


Whoever has lived in English socie 
the other hand, if you go into the count 
exactly happen to be near a brewery, anc 
pleased with the appearance of the people in their holiday garb, and 


thank God that we live not under the yoke of an English Sunday.” 


Sin PeTern LUMSDEN will soon be with us from Afgbanist 
the Ginerals in the cocked hats and spurs from other parts are 


One was afterwar: 


his svmpathy with the English 


lonesomeness and gloom is that of the 
About an acre is cleared in the 
hly fenced in and, shadowed on all sides 
nd rank, and on either side of us are 
Here lies the dust of three 
Forgotten and nameless 

No gravestone graces 
iron cross 
Thus 


“das a cowman at Steyning, Sussex, after 
;, eight years of age, in revenge tied 
The frightened animal ran into an 
i struck against a hedge with such 
hoy received such injuries that he 
hended, brought 


* 


“When FT was in England [ always had a 
unglish Sunday; and I was 
that many Englishmen 
had the same feeling about it, for they thought to accelerate the march 
without witnesses, in a manner which I would 
d were overjoyed when Monday dawned, 
ty will understand what I mean. On 
ry around Berlin, if it does not 
1 look at the villages, you are 


** 


heen “= 


giler quantity 


lied for a divorce two 
Hang it all! He might have waited 


** 

* 
assizes at Worcester, com- 
he crowing of a cock, 


radamus, commencing 
ster Sunday, and Corpus Christi 
St. Mark’s, and St. John's Days, a 
writes to say that a like coinci- 


We are all apt to get a little 


any; in fact 
marching 


1s deliberately placed upon 
the fire, and held down till he was frightfully burned. 


A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EVENTS. 


A CALENDAR FOR THE WEEK ENDING JUNE 6TH. 
Engh 


31st Mav, 1791.—Punishment by the wheel was this day abolished 
in France. This mode of inflicting death was formerly in use in various 
countries of Europe. The victim was placed upon a wheel, with his 
arms and legs extended along its kes, and the wheel being rapidly 
turned round, his limbs were broken by repeated blows from an iron 
har. Sometimes two or three agg = ig oe se agen given to 
shorten the sufferings of the victim. This bz barous punishment, now 
happily a thing of the past, still lives in the word roué (‘a rake ) the 
past principle of the French verb rower, ‘‘to break upon the wheel.” 

3lst May, 1723.—Dr. Ame’s ‘‘ Opera of Operas” (Fielding’s Tom 
Thumb, set to music in the Italian manner) was this day produced at 
the Haymarket Theatre. ‘‘Soon after Liston had made his popular hit 
in Fielding’s Tom Thumb, he was invited to dine in the city, and after 
the dessert the whole party rose, the tables and chairs were set back, 
and Mr, Liston was requested ‘to favour the company with Lord 
Grizzle’s (a character in the piece) dancing ig before the children went 
to bed.’ As may be suspected, Liston took his hat and danced out ot 


the house, never more to return.” 


ist June, 1666.—During the first three days of this month, the 
English and Dutch tieets were in action between the Naze and North 
Foreland. There is a tradition at Cambridge that Newton, at this time 
aBachelor of Arts, went into the hall of Trinity College, and mentioned 
to some of the Fellows that a battle was heing fought between the 
Dutch and English, and that the latter had the worst of it. When 
asked how he came by his knowledge, he answered that, being in the 
observatory (then over the gateway of the college), he heard the report 
of a great firing of cannon, such as could only be between two great 
fleets; and that, as the noise grew louder and louder, he concluded that 
they drew near our coast, and consequently that we had the worst of it, 
which the event verified. The sound of the tiring was heard also in 
London. Pepys records it in his diary. 

Ist June, 1603.—A man was this day whi ped through London for 
going to Court when his house was infected by plague. In this visita- 
tion 30,244 persons died. James 1., to avoid this plague, retired to 
Wilton. The most severe form of whipping formerly existed in Russia, 
where the knout, a whip of plaited thongs interwoven with wires, was 
greatly used. 

Qnd June, 1803.—0n this day died Thomas Pett, a native of War- 
wickshire, and a celebrated miser. When he heard of an auction he was 
sure to run fora catalogue, and when he had collected a number of these 
together, he used to sell them for waste paper. About half an hour 
before he died he wanted to bargain for a coftin. The following inven- 
tory of Pett’s effects was taken after his death :— 

An old bald wig. 

A hat as limp as a pancake. 


Two shirts that might pass for fishing-nets. 
A pair of stockings embroidered with threads of different colours, 


‘A pair of shoes, or rather sandals. 
A bedstead instead of a bed. 
A toothless comb. 
An almanac out of all date. 
A rickety chair. 
A leafless table. 
‘A looking-glass that survived the power of reflection. 
A leathern bag with a captive guinea, 
The following is a specimen of his rhymes, which he left behind him on 
slips of paper :— 
On Hearne THAT SMALL BEER Was Ratsep. 
They've raised the price of table drink ; 
What is the reason do you think? 
The tax on malt, the canse I hear ; 
But what has malt to do with table beer? 


Srd June, 1605.— King James II. this day visited the Lions in the 
Tower. After being forced from their den with burning links; ‘‘ then 
was there two racks of mutton thrown unto them, which they did 
presently eat ; then was there a lusty live cock cast unto them, which 
they pay killed, and sucked ‘his blood. After that the king 
caused a live amd to be easily let down unto them by a rope, and being 
come to the ground, the lamb lay upon his knees, and both the lions 
stood in their former places, and only beheld the lamb, but presently 
the lamb rose up and went unto the lions, who very gently ioebed upon 
him and smelled on him, without sign of any further hurt, Then the 
lamb was very softly drawn up again, in as good plight as he was let 
down.” Afterwards, a different lion, a male one, was brought into the 
arena by himself, and a couple of mastiffs were let in upon him; by 
which he was fiercely attacked, but with little effect. “A brended dog 
took the lion by the face, and turned him upon his hack—but the lion 
oe them all; the best dog died the next day.” Such were among 
the amusements of the English Court 250 years ago. 


the amusements oF the ae 
4th June, 1773.--Young Nelson this day sailed with Captain 
Phipps from the Nore, in a voyage to the North Pole. Of Nelson's 
ship, the Victory, Lord Lytton wrote :-— 
“New from the fleet of the foemen past 
Ahead of the Victory, 
A four-decked ship, with a flagless mast, 
An Anak of the sea. 
His gaze on the ship, Lord Nelson cast ; 
“Oh! oh! my old friend !" quoth be, 
‘Since again we have mct, we must all tal 
fo pay our respects to the Trinidad.’ 
So full on the bow of the giant for, 
Onr gallant Victory runs : 
Thro’ the dark'’ning smoke the thunder broke 
O’er her deck from a hundred guns.” 
4th June, 1842. —An explosion occurred this day at Apatiiecstieg Hall, 
caused by the bursting of a bomb-shell, on which Mr. Hennell, the 
principal analyser, was operating. He was blown to atoms, and every- 
thing in that part of the building was destro ved. Hone says that the 
first bombs were thrown, on the 24th March, 1580, upon the town of 
Wachtendonck, inGuelierland. He adds, ‘ The invention is commonly 
attributed to Galen, Bishop of Miinster.” 
4th June, 1561. —St. Paul’s Cathedral, which had stood nearly four 
centuries, was this day destroyed by fire. Its dimensions were 960 feet 
in length, 130 in brea: Ith, and surmounted by a spire 520 feet high. 


5th June, 1724.—Died this day, Henry Sacheverell, the famous 
English divine, whose trial, in the reign of Queen Anne, almost maddened 
the i of England. It was stated in an old London newspaper that 
Dr. Sacheverell is buried in St. Andrew's, Holborn (of which church he 
was rector), and that the notorious Mother Needham, of Hogarth, is 
lying above him, and above her again is interred Booth, the actor—a 
strange stratification of famous and notorious clay! The skeletons in 
some of the crowded London graveyards lie in layers which are quite 
historical in their a and which would be often startling if the 
circumstances of their juxtaposition could be made known. 

Sth June, 1783.—The first public ascension of a balloon was this day 
made at Annonay, in France, by John and Stephen Montgolfier, An 
immense bag of linen, lined with paper, and containing 23, eubic feet 
of heated air, was provided for the occasion. It was inflated by burning 
chopped straw and wool under the aperture of the machine, which im- 
mediately began to swell, and, on being set at liberty, rose 6,000 feet 
into the air, As yet no person had ascended. 


6th June, 1712.—On this day Sir Mark Cole and three other 
gentlemen were tried at the Old Bailey for riot, assault, and beating the 
watch. A paper of the day asserts that these were ‘‘ Mohocks,” that 
they had attacked the watch in Devereux Street, slit two persons’ noses, 
cut a woman in the arm, rolled a woman in a tub down Snow Hill, 
misused other women in a barbarous manner by setting them on their 


heads, &c. They were found guilty, and fined 3s, 4d. each. Gay thus 
alludes to the Mohocks in his ‘ Trivia” :— 


“Who has not heard the scourers’ midnight fame? 
Who has not trembled at the Mohocks’ name? 

Was there a watchman took his hourly rounds, 

Safe from their blows or new invented wounds? 

I pass their desperate deeds and mischief done, . 
Where from Snow Hill black steepy torrents run ; 
How matrons, hooped within the hogshead's womh, 
Are tumbled furious thence : the rolling tomb 

O’er the stones thunders, bounds from side to side— 
Se Regnlus, to save his country, died.” 
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THE MOTTLED MAN. 


— 
*Twixt Canada and Hindostan, 
From Erin's isle to far Japan, « 
You could not tind a worthier man 
Than Hamilton B. Aisey. 
His was a very happy mood, 
His aim was ever to do good. 
Alas! he was not understood, 
For some folks called hin crazy. 
Where’er he went he made a 
speech, 
Where’er he went he praught 
a preach ; 
This lesson "twas he sought to 
teach, 
“Mankind should be con- 
tented.” 
But inankind turned aside its 
head, 
By Aisey it would not be led, 
And laughing loudly, people 
said, 
“Surely the 
mented 1" 
This only made him talk the 
more, 
Till, England voting him a 
bore, 
He took a boat tu 
shore, 
To make the Black his 
debtor— 
By showing him, with Logic’s 
might, 
A woolly-headed nigger’s quite 
As good as any kind of white, 
Or perhaps a little better, 
“My friends," he said, **1 beg you'll be 
Contented that you're not like me — 
The pale-faced, white thing that you see 
Beneath this spread umbrella, 
I deem most things black-hued are best— 
The hat, the boot, the evening vest, 
The night in which we take our rest,, 
The beetles in the cellar! 
‘*Oh! be content, my sable friend=, 
The Providence that shapes your end~, 
The swarthy colour also sends, 
And makes you black and shining. 
I do not wish that I were you, 
Or you were me—though, of the two, 
I think black is the prettier hue- 
Though, mind, I’m not repining. 
‘*Tf you a brilliant red were dyed, 
If speckled were your dingy hide, 
I trust you'd still be satistied 
Your skin was quite ‘ de riggcr’ 
I stand here white as any ghost, 
Still of that fact 1 make no boast — 
Indeed, I think, I wish—almost— 
That I'd been born a nigger!” 
The Blacks applauded 
ev'ry word. 
Such speech —_before 
they'd never heard ; 
The Africans saw 
nought absurd 
In Hamilton Bb. 
Aisey. 
“Golly!” quoth one 
(he thus began 
His speech), ‘let's do 
de most we can 
For massa dar; Him 
proper man, 
An’ lubly as 
daisey !” 
Tn solemn conclave sat 
they all, 
The lean, the fat, the 
short, the tall, 
Assembled there at 
Duty’s call, 


man’s de. 


Atric’s 


The Blacks applauded ev'ry word. 


‘um 


They plunged him in an inky mes. 


And anaivus was each male face. 
Kach racked his brains the livelong diy, 
Each fumed and fretted at delay, 
But nobody could tind a way 
To please the pleasant pale-face. 
Till spoke an aged negro chief, 
“ Brevvren !” said he, ‘‘it’s my belief 
"Twill save that white man muchee grief 
To dye him black as we are !— 
No better way can / invent.” 
The others cheer'd their chiet’s intent, 
And marmur'd the equivalent 
To Parliament's ‘ Hear, he-ar!” 
They seized and stripp’d him of his dress, 
Despite his cries of wild distress, 
And plunged him in an inky mess, 
Wherein his shrieks grew duller. 
In dye they waggled him about— 
No longer he'd the strength to shout. 
When nearly drowned they dragged him out— 
A dripping ‘* Man of colour !” 
* Massa look nice!” the chieftain said, 
“Him black from foot to top ‘um head !” 
With anger Aisey’s black glow’d red, 
He raved like one who's crazy. 
“ Wipe off this filth, you nigger crew |” 
He cried in wrath. ‘ This loathsome hue 
Is just the sort of tint for yor, 
But not for H. B. Aisey.” 
“© Massa not like it ?” cried the 
chief. 
‘No! wash it off, you black- 
guard thief!” 
‘Then Buckra’s 
make-belief, 
Jes’ larky, fun, and freaky!” 
* ‘ * 
They scraped him with an 
oyster-shell, 
The black came off, though 
not so well ; 
But some was left the tale to 
tell, 
And Aisey came out streah\! 


words was 


\ boat arrived—home Atsvy 
went, 
He preached no more to all 
content, 
but gave his angry passions 
veut 
(He couldn't 
bottled). 
“Oh! why,” he ask’d, did I 
ere boast 
Td teach content on Afric’s coast ¢ 
See my reward! The nigger host 
Send me to England—mottled |” 


keep them 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY:. 


THE EDITOR’S LETTER-BOX. 


_—_——— 
°° The following letters have been received by A. SLOPER, who Jeels 
justly proud, 
2 Pacace Gate, Kensincton, 16th May, 1880. 

Mr. J. E. Mittais begs to thank the Editor for the compliment he 
has pe him through his artist, Mr. SLopgn. Mr. Millais will place 
the diploma amongst the others he has received, and hopes he may obtain 
acontinuance of his approval. 


TOWNSHEND Hovsk, North Gate, Keaext’s Park, N.W. 
16th May, 1885. 

Mr. AuMa Tapem, thanks his friend ALLY SLorek very much for 
the distinction conferred upon him, and for his kind mes~tyes accom- 
panying it. eee 5 
Rivensipe, WaLLincrorD, May 16¢/, 1885. 

Mr. G. D. Lestir begs to thank Mr. A. SLOPER very much for the 
honour he has done him in sending him the F.O.8. Certiticate of 
Merit. _ 

58 QugEN's Roap, Manevonovcn Roap, May 16th, 1885. 

Mr. Gordon THomson, F.0.8., begs to express to Mr. A. SLorer, 
and anyone else whom it may or may not concern, his deep sense of the 
distinguished honour that has been done him in conferring upon him 
the Storer Award of Merit. He will have great pleasure in handing it 
down to his posterity as an heirloom or otherwise, and meanwhile will do 
his little all to live up to it. 

SALON Pvrisies, 160 New Boxy SrREer, 1th May, sso. 
To far-famed A. Stover, Esquire, 

Tam requested thanks to send, 
by Jan Van Beers, whose sole desire 

15 to remain this great man's friend, 


He is unworthy, su he says, 

And, though he tries, cannot divine 
By what extraordinary ways 

He merited award so fine. 


When you in Bond Street chauce to be 
Pray mind that vous regarde bien ; 
You must call in whene’er you see 
The words, ‘‘ Salon Parisien.” 


Now, noble sir, my note I'll end, 
And for Van Beers, whose first name's Jan, 
Remain your very grateful friend, : 
His merry cousin, MERTENS STAN. 
17 Hamitron Terrace, St. JuHN's Woop, N.W., 
May 18th, 1885. 
My Dear ALLy,—I am at once touched and honoured by your 
having considered me worthy of receiving your “ Award of Merit.” 
Of all the diplomas awarded to me in the course of a fairly misspent 
life, there is none which I shall value more highly than yours. Hung 


in a conspicuous corner of my house, it will ever serve as an incen- 
tive to fresh exertions in the path of duty while I live, and descend as a 
cherished heirloom to my offspring when I die. 

With many thanks, believe me, ever yours faithfully, 
H. STACY MARKS. 


YOUTH'S MEMORIES, 
OH, my school days, when ineals were so truly delicious— 
That tallowy butter on hard mouldy bread- 


Those puddings of suet you said were nutritious, 
So knocked off the mutton, and gave them instead. 


Oh, those days when a caning rewarded the lagger, 
When boys in their actions were sure to be wrong, 

When a poor little urchin was somebody's fagger, 
Because he was weak and his bully was strong. 


Oh, the thought of my school days I tremblingly treasure, 
The cuffs and the bruises, the skin black and blue, 
When somebody says that such days were a pleasure, 
1 don’t contradict—but I know it ain't true. 
SSS 


THE WINKLET AND THE TADPOLE. 


A TADPOLE was disporting itself in the depths of the ocean,” when it 
espied a winklet crawling along the bottom. It soon joined him, and 
rallied him for ever plodding along with a cumbersome load on his 
back. J can't imagine how on earth or in sea you can do it,” said the 
tadpole ; ‘‘tirst of all it must be se territicly hot.” ‘* Not at all,” said 
the winklet ; ‘1 don’t rush about like mad as some people do,” giving 
a signiticant wink, ‘‘ But,” pursued the tadpole, ‘it must be so 
heavy.” ** True,” said the winklet, ‘‘ but you see we're born so, and 
use is second nature, and so | don't notice it.” ‘Still,’ argued the 
tadpole, ‘it must be such an awful nuisance! You can't get about 
with that great thing on your back. You're not free like. See me turn 
a summersault !” so saying, the sportive tadpole turned a summersault, 
but in coming down struck his head against a pebble and died. 

Morat.—Adaptability was planned before the world was struck out. 

-Esup seems to be wrong here : the tadpole is a muddle-puddle tish, 


BAD POLICY. 


“Way, what's that?” said Mrs, Gubbins, as her worse nioiety threw 
a formidable-looking document into her Jap; ‘‘ another summings?” 

“No, dear,” responded G., beaming with marital affection. ‘It isa 
policy of insurance for tive hundred pounds,” 

“A which?” shrieked Mrs. G. *¢ You're never a-going to burn it 
down as Spicer the tea-grocer did, and got three with hard for it—which 
they called it hassin—and hassin it was too.” 

“My dear,” explained G., ‘there are other insurances than fire. 2 1 
have insured my life.” 

“Then DP shall never be a widder,” exclaimed Mrs. G., with a lower- 
ing brow.” 

“Toanean. my love,” said G., “that this is a mark of affectionate and 
politic forethought. My demise—--” 

“Don’t use languidge, G. ; surely you can say eyes, and leave out the 
*dem.'” 

“Tanean my death, dear,” said G., ** 
pounds.” 

“ And I’ve got to wait for that!” gasped the lady.‘ Take it away, 
the beastly thing! Why, every time I see you, you'd be a living 
nuisance.” 

That is why Mr. Gubbins clestroyed his policy. 

ee 


HUNDREDS AND THOUSANDS. 


HorRIBLY IRREVERENT.—How to prove the Pope is not infallible: 
put a pin in the papal chair. 

THERE Was once an old lady who kissed a cow, though lots of young 
ladies kiss calves. 

WHEN is a book like a hut ?—When it’s sn hovel (a novel), 

Wuene does wu horse dine /—At his fail. 

To THE Tunr.—Does a dark outsider mean a chimuey-sweep on the 
top of a "bus ! 

HY is dressing u fatiguing proce-» /~ Because it’s a-tiring yourself 

(attiring). Strange, that this thought sv seldom occurs to the ladies ! 

Wuat rock is most unsuitable for « foundation ‘—The shamrock. 
Bad luck to ye! 

Tue sailor who wanted to know what time it was has since gone to see. 

Some ConsoLaTioy.—The plainest woman alive, it she reaches the 
age of eighty, will be a pretty old one. 

THE press printers like—A press of business. 

THE young wids.. who was buried in grief is now alive and doing 
well. It was only another instance of premature interment. 

CurLs of Smoke—False ringlets. 

Wuat has the largest circulation in the world? 
Houipay”! No. Bank-notes! No. What then? 


you will receive tive hundred 


The “ Harr. 
The blood, 


FOUR FLIRTS. 
THEIR Canrvs, AND How THEY PLayep THEM. 
(Commenced in No. 54.) 
— 
CHAPTER Lo ¢ Continued |. 

Noomanner le was cont 
teous, With the stately 
urbanity of the old 
hool that is, te 
ladies | to men his ton 
ue Was keen as a two 
edged sword, He took 
agrim pleasure in satire, 
and had) reduced the 
half-hidden sneer to a 
fine art. Proud, vain, 
and opiniated, believing 
in nothing more thin 
himself, he lad lived in 
butone hope, and that 
I destroved at my birth, 

This desire of passing 
the baronetey to aw son 
of Tits own was, atter 
ll, Dut an expression 
of spite. The next heit 
Was Douglas, a distant 
cousin, poor, — hand- 
ome, — proud-spirited , 
whose father had man- 
aged to offend mine the 
only time they ever met, 

: hence Sir Humphrey's 
tlesire for a direct he. ‘The death of the man with whom he quarrelled 
natde ne manner of ditference in his feelings, for he extended his ani 
mosity to the son whom he lad never seen, declaring that the title 
should never piss inte that heggarly branch of the family. 

To thwart the supposed ambition of cousin Douglas, my father married 
when well advanced in middle age. He selected one of the younger 
daughters of a Scotch peer with an irreproachable pedigree and an empty 
purse, who probably saved herself much unhappiness by dying at the 
expiration of the first year of her wedded life. ee 

So much for my parentage. For myself, in those days of childhood 1 
was wild, rough, brown, well shaped, perhaps good-looking, and healthy 
with open air and exercise, ruddy and strong ; in fact, a kind of typical 
milkmaic. i 

I could ride bare-lacked, | could row and swim, and in tree-climbing 
there was not my equal in the parish. All the country folk for twenty 
miles round knew “The Haughton Towers girl” and’ her pony Beppo, 
and all had a cherry “good day” and a pleasant smile for her; but the 
county magnates turned their heads another way as she galloped by 
their lumbering old coaches in the shadowy lanes. . 

My free happy outdoor life continued till IT was about fifteen, «a long- 
legged girl in short frocks, with all my atlections centred on my pony, 
and then it received a sudden check. 

I had been for a wild gallop over the moorland ; 1 had been caught in 
the rain, and my dress was draggled and wet ; [had essayed a short cut, 
and had lost my hat and torn my skirt ; my hair had fallen over my 
shoulders, and altogether I was in the wildest disorder, when as I was 
dismounting in the stable-yard, and giving directions to the groom, a 
servant came hurriedly to seek me. 

‘Sir Humphrey's askin for you, Miss,” he said, ‘he's in the libery 
and says you're to go to him at once.” 

I knew nothing of cannon in those days, so could not make the com- 
parison ; but on Beppo | would have faced the biggest stone wall or the 
stiffest gate, or with my own two arms the river in winter flood, rather 
than my father in the library. 1 was courageous even to foolhardiness 
in all bodily danger, but at that moment [would have welcomed an 
earthquake as au escape trom Sir Humphrey. ; 

1 dared not neglect his command, I feared him too much to delay even 
for a moment ; so throwing my spattered torn habit over my arm and 
hastily thrusting my dishevelled hair behind my ears, | ran along the 
passage, and with Mushed face and throbbing heart entered the library, 
and confronted my father, who stood with his back to the fireplace in 
his customary spotless irreproachable attire. 

He surveyed me for a minute through his double eye-glasses, and then 
greeted me with the same low courtly bow with which T had often seen 
him welcome Lady Portcullis. 

*©You sent for me!” LT stammered, hot and disconcerted. 

He repeated his ironical bow. 

“1s it unreasonable a father should wish to see his child—to such 
advantage /" he asked with mock courtesy, and I saw his stern eves 
scornfully noting every rent and stain and splash upon my habit. * It 
speaks well for vour filial affection,” he resumed, “that you should not 
have delayed your visit to me in order to attend to those niceties of 
toilette which to some ladies are of so great an importance.” 

“Shall I change my dress, sir!" I faltered, edging towards the door, 
and glad to avail myself of any excuse for escaping from his presence. 

“No. Stay where you are, Can you read?” 

I staniameres| an affirmative. 

He took up = newspaper and flung it carelessly towards me. 

“Take thet and read it to me,—read whatever comes first. 
nearer: that’s it 
vend”? 

He seated himself in an 
easy chair, leaning back 
upon the cushions, folded 
his hands, crossed his legs, 
and closed his eyes as if 
composing himself to slum- 
her, 

1, standing before him, 
nervous, filled with wonder 
at what this might portend, 
could hardly distinguish 
one line from: another, and 
truth to tell } was but an 
indifferent scholar. Thad 
picked up a little knowledge 
by scraps and odds) and 
ends; but even had TP been 
devoid of fear J) could 

hardly have 

read through 

a newspapet 

article without 
mistakes, and 
as it chanced 

I hit Upon it 

leader he- 
cause it) was 
in large type, 

1 think—ceriti 

cising the 
Govermentil 
policy in Far 
tern India, 
leader full «! 
hard = words, 
long sentences 
and names of 
people and ot 
places which: 
might have 
been Greek 
as far as | 
knew. I hesi- 
tated, = stam- 
completel six: Tintes. 


Cone 
how 


Lady Porteullis. 


mered, boggled, and stopped betore | leu 
* Go on, ' said my father blandly. 


(To be continued nevt weelk.) 
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THE MUCH-TOO-MERRY OCTOPUS. 


THE ADVENT OF SUMMER. 
Old Sol. Believe me, if 1 haven't a good mind 
to begin shining again, and make ’em think it’s 
going to be a tine day, after all. 
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‘res AT THE “INSTITUTE” BALL. 
He | Distinguished Artist. “ Will you dance with me?” 


7 
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) Tre Licht or oTHER Days.—The rushlight. 1, Ye Rivals and ye Jealousy. ——2. Ye Row. — 3. Ye hired Assusin—-4. Ye Attacke.—5. Ve Scrimmage. —6._ Ye last_Round. —7. Ye Finale 
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ALLY’S DESIGN FOR THE NEXT BALLOON. 
Respectfully dedicated to the aero- 
espeettully dedicate (1000000 


of the future. 


CRUEL TO BE KIND, 


Swell in the White Hat, Well, yes, Old Boy, I'm obliged to put off that 


: 

Pe Vee: 

Me I} > 
Ss 

SSS S LS 


my SSS S . =~ wae 
: : a | ‘ Ai a little Feed I was to have stood to-day. In fact we've just melted my last 
F THE F N E Ww M OD Et * ALLY’S HAIRY NOTHINGS. bob in Bitters ; but if you're in Funds, you kfiow—— 
Small Boy (to Lady Artist, with a picture ia this year’s: Academy). Mother (On view at the Inventorivs.) [But the other Swell wasn't in Funds, and was awfully 
says as you wants a Boy to paint, Miss. Is it Whitewashing, please, Miss ¢ | 1. BEFORE UsE. 2. AFTER USE. hungry before he took this last flick up. 
London: Printed by Datzie, Brotuens, at their Camden Press, High Street, N.W., aud Published for the Proprietor, by W. J. 81vKiNs, at 99 Shoe Lane, E.U.—Saturday, May 30, 1885. 
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